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Coaoper’s Clarksburg Register is published in
Clnrksmlrg Vo, every Wednesdoy morning, at
$2,00 per annum, in advance, orat the axpiration
of 8ix soxThs from the time of subscribing; after
the termination of six months 82,50 will invari-
nbly be chorged. No subscription received for
lesa than six ti No paper will be discon-
tinued, except ut the option of the proprictor, un-
til ull arrearages are paidup; and those who do not
nrder their puperte be discontinued at the end of
their term of subscription, will bo considered os
desiring to have it continued.

ApverrisEmeers will be inserted at $1,00 per
squure of twelye lines for the first three inser-
tious, and twenty-five cents for ench subsequent
insertion.  Aliberal discouyt on. the above rates
foade to those who advertise by the year. No
rldvrrtilemmll. cotnted less than one square.—

‘e number of insertions must be specified or
the advertisoment will be continued und charged
for ncondingly -

Annonncement of candidates for office $2,00

Murringes und Deaths inserted gratis.

All cormmunieations, to insure attention, muat
accompanied by the author's name and post-paid

A WHISPER TO GENTLEWAN.

BY FANNY FERN.

Jupiter Ammon! don’t I wish T was a|State of New York, disgraced. Gerritt

man, just to show the masculines how to
lay their part in the world alittle better!

n the first place, there ain’t a mother’s |

From the New York Sundey Dispatch. = The ﬁﬁlowing stanzas were writ-
Gerret Smith. ten by a highly gifted young lady of New

The most singular feature in the recent York, during an absence from ber home

canvass is the election of Gerrit Smith, i
the abolitionist, to Congress, in the 22d :; t:he Old Dominion, Axe they,nof pret-

Congressional district composed of Madi-
son and Oswego counties. Mr. Emith ran
as a stump candidate, and we have no

From the Cincinnati Atlas.
STANZAS. -

& Spggestany im Erovements we can make which
which will render-home more pleasant to you.”
* [A Lerrer yrox HouE.
“ Jlome more pleasant 7 'tis already
The ov= plensant spot on earth;
Next to Heaven it seemeth brightest—
The dear home that gave me birth.

doubt his unexpected election surprised
himself as much as it did his constituents
and the State at large. Many voted for
him out of a joke: but it unfortunately
was carried so far that it has introduced
Smith to the portals of Congress. Some
year=s ngo the Bostonians, from fun, came
within a close shave of electing the noto-
rious George Washington Dixon to the
Mayoralty. The city fortunately for its
own reputation, had just grave citizens
enough in the canvass to save it from a/|
ludicrous political position. The 22d dis- |
trict was not so fortunate—it has tod ma- | Lest my soul forget, and fancy
ny jokers—and unhappily not only are| _Its*abidingplace is hare.
Madison and Oswego counties, but the| ~Nomworx,Va.

st Home more pleasant?” ah! my father,
What cornp make it scem more bright?
Nestle there the hearts that love me,
And love maketh darkness light.

« flome more pleasant ¥’ nay, I wonld not
That it seem to e more dear,

ErrLex Gerax.

BURNING THE FALLOW.
BY MRS. MOODIE.

The winter and spring of 1824 had pas-

Smith is an able man run crazy. He has
dwelt so long on the impossible ideas of
amalgamation and disunion, that we

son of you that h_as got as fur as A B C, [should not be surprised if he, on taking
in the art of making love, (and I've seen a | his seat, should bring bills for the disso-
few abortions, in that way myself, as well | lution of the confederncy, and making it
as the rest of our dearsisters.( What wo-|a felony hereafter-for a white man to mar-
man wants to be told that ‘her feet and | ry an}: but a negress, or a negro man
eyes arce pretty,” or ‘her form and smile other than a Caucasian miss. Mr. Smith
bewitching!® ~ Just aus if she didn’t know |believes in variety of color. He thinks it
all her fine puints, as soon as she is tall repugnant to nature and common sense
enough to peep inton looking glass! that there should be extremes in races.—!

«“What is the danger?” [

«0, I am terribly afraid we shall all
be burnt up,’” said the fellow beginning
to whimper. i

« Why did you run such a risk, and
your master from home, and no one no
the place to render the least assistance ?**

=] did it for the best,” blubbered the
lad. .

¢« What shall we do?"* :

“ Why, we must get out of it as fas
as we can, and leave the house to its
fate.”” - ;

«“We can’t get out,”” said the man in a
low, hollow tone, which seemed the con-
centration of fear; “I would have got out
of it if I could, but just step to the back

_| door, ma’am, and see.”

I had not felt the least alarm up to this
minute; I had never seen a fallow burnt,
but I had heard of it as a thing of such
common occurrenfe, that I had never
connected with itany idea of danger.—
Judge then, my surprise and horror, when
on going to the back door, I saw that the
| fellow to make sure of the work had fired

the field in fifty different places. Behind,
{ before, and on every side, we were sur-

sed away. The latter was uncommonly i rounded by a wall of fire, burning furi-

cold and backward; so much so, that we
had = fall of snow upon the 14th and 15th |
of May, and several gentlemen drove
down to Coburg in a sleigh, the snow ly-
ing on the ground to the depth of several
inches.

A late, cold spring in Canada is gene-
rally succeeded by a burning hot summer,

No, youineffuble donkey, if you must! The contrast—black and white—is too!and the summer of '34 was the hottest I

use the small coin of flattery to pay toll at | startling to his too sensitive nature.

A

the bridge of her affection, let me Whispﬂl"dirny brown is more agreeable to him,

a sceret in your long ears.
ler upon some mental attractions, she
does not possess, (if you can lindone) and |
dont wearce the knees of your pantsthread- |

Compliment |

and not so dazzling to the optics. Not-
withstanding the vagaries and waking
dreams which Mr. Smith indulges, in the

main, we believe him to be a good man. and cities, spread death and sickness |

ever remember. No rain fell upon tke
earth for many weeks, till nature drooped
and withered beneath one bright blaze of
sunlight; and the ague aud fever in the
woods, and the cholerain the large towns

barn at her feet, trying to make herbe-| ke has his eccentricitics, it is true—ec- | through the country.

licve that she is your first love.

We all!

centricities which, in the eyes of the world |

Moodie had made, during the winter, a

krow that is among the first things that|do not compensate for his philanthropies. ' large clearing of twenty acres around the

were, after you were out of your jacket| Perhaps a single session of Congress will! house.
knoek the *“higher law” idea out of his been watched by me with the keenest in-|

sl trowsers.

Whata .-:11}1.-1\:“11 husband T (I".-'.m‘._\‘)
should make, to be sure, had Provi lenee
ordained it! Do yvou suppose when the!
mother of my glorious boys wanted o six!
pence to boy their shoestrings, I'd serowl

st her like a h)'enn, and pull my port mo- |

naie out of my pocketas it I were pulling a
tooth ! - Do you suppose when her Llue!
eyes orew lusterless, and the rose pled
on her fair cheek, trotting around the do-
mestie tread-mill day after day, thar I'd
come home at night, sulky and silent, and
smoke my cigarin her face till her eyes

where as red as rabbit’s or take myselloff’

to a club, ora game at nine pins, or any
other came, and leave her to the exhilar-
ting relaxation of durning my stockings?
Do you suppose I'd trot along like a
loose puney at her side in the street, and
leave her to keep up with me. or not, as
lier strensth would permit? Do yousup-

pose I'd fly in a passion, and utter words |

to erush the life from out her yonung heart,
and then insult her by offering her a heal-
ing plaster in the shape of n new bon-
net?

And don’t you suppose when the anni-
versary of our wedding day eome around,

I*d write a dainty little note and leave on |
- ]

lier toilet table, and let her know I was
still a married lover?

Pshaw! ['m sick of youall!l You don't
deserve the love of a menerous, high-souled
woman! If you want housekeeper, hire
one and done withit. If you want a wile
—but you don't.

One womnn will answeras well asanoth-
¢r fo sew on your buttons, and straps; and
strings, and make your duddings, and-—so
on, nntl so forth:

Do yousuppese we have cultivated our
minds and improved the bright and glori-
ous gift of intellect to the best of o en-
pacity, to minister unto your physical
wants?—Not a bit of it. When that’s
over, we want something rational.

Do you ever think of that, you sclﬁsh:
wreteh when you sit with vour feet upon|
the mantle-piece, reading the newspaper
all to yourselt or sit from tea-time till ten
o’clock, staring theTashes in the grate out
qf eountenance?

Lord Henry! If [ had such a block of a
hushand, I'd seare up the ghost ofnlover
somewhere if there is any wit -in wo-
man.

Tue War Horse v Barrie.—Among |
the many and varied incidents of the hn.t-!
tle field, not the lenst is the conduct of
that noble animal the war-horse. Some,
on losing their riders, will still continue |
their evolutions with the corps to which
they belong, or get a fresh rider, or nr-
rested by the swift messenger of death.
Others plunge madly through the field, |
treading down all before them, mnn}':
Iying with their legs broken, unable to
rise, andd looking piteously for relief.—I !
put several ofthese poor creatures out of
their misery by shooting them through
the head. There was one noble animal
resting on his haunches, with his fore legs |
extended, and his head erect, making re- !
Eeated but ineffectual attempts torise, |

is hind legs were shattered by a cannon
ball; thinking to terminate his suiferingsl
more sll:medily. I placed the muzzle of my |
pieece close to his forehead and fired; I '
was too close, however, the ball rebound-
ed from the bone and wounded myselfin
the thigh slightly.

Another beautiful black horse, very
richly accoutred, was standing like  stat-

ue, and his late master, an officer of the

French cuirassiers, lying near him; we
wondered to see him so passive, and one

of our men mounted and urged him for-

ward, when the first step was taken,
down came both together, the luckless ri-
der measuring his length 'on the ground

amid the _densive shots of his comrads.— |
On examination it was found that one of]|
-the fore 'Tegs of the horse had been bro-—l

ken‘just 'below the knee robably) a
spent eannon ball, and !by E; atoq'cl,'?up
there was no appéearance of a wound, nor
did any blood escape, though the part
was much swollen. i I

N

head. Once that is gotten rid of, Mr.
Smith will be an ornament to the district
which he so unexpectedly is ealled upon
to represent.

It is well
fear pur renders may misunderstand his |
character, that the Congressman from the |
224 district is not like the majority of the |
nbolitionists in our community—preach-!
ing one thing and practicing another.—!
Gerritt Smith believes in the elevation of
the white as well as the negro. When|
Mr. Smith’s father died he bequeathed to!
his son some five hundred thousand acres’
of wild land in this State. The estate wasi
deeply indebted for taxes.

These Mr.!
Smith paid off, and then gave his inheri-
tance away to actual settlers, in fifty acre
farm lots.  Mueh fault, however, was
found by disinterested people, with Mr.i
Smith, in thus disposing of his property |
—not exactly for giving it away, but for,

bestowing it indiseriminately on the negro ; stars and waving trees reflected there.— | moored at the landing, v
Gerritt Smith is| T would sit for hours at the window, as into the water we should have been in
He lately said that| the shades of evening deepened aroand | perfect safety; but to attain this object it

as well as the white.
now said to be poor.

his entire property would not rent for $75
a year. 'This speaks well for hLis sineeri-
ty ; but for his wisdom, to most people, it
tells a different tale. As Gerritt r'm'm-’
nately will be the only negro representa-|

Itive in Congress from this State, we do
not know that much harm is done, unless | mind to learn and practice all the menial | black, resinous smoke.
it be to the unfortunate Afriean, whose ' employments which are necessary in n;drove the

gunrdian he has constituted himself. !

Mr. Smith is a land reformer, but as|
it is probable the great measure of the
Nitional Reformers will not become a law |

(of the next Congress, Lis behief in the |

soundness of the measure will not hurt
the doetrine.

There is this to be said for Mr. Eimit.h,I
apart from his political phantasies, he i.-;l
an able man, an eloquent speaker, and his|
honesty, we believe, has never been pub-
licly questioned.

A Seccond Ulyssces.
An old man of very acute physiognomy,
answering to the name of Jacob Wilmot,
was brought before the police court of

Philadelphia. His clothes looked as if |

' they might have been bonght secnd hand - |

ed in his youthful prime, for they had suf-|
fered more from the rubs of the world!
than the proprietor himself. '
«What business do you follow, Wil-|
mot?"’ .

«Business? None! I'ma traveler.””

A vagabond, perhaps.”

«You are not far wrong—travelers and |
vagabonds are much tihe same thing.— |
The difference is that the [latter travel
without money nud the former without
brains.”’

«Where have you travelled?"”

«All over the continent.”

«For what purpose?”’

«Qbservation.”

«And what have you observed?”

e A little to commend, much to censure,
and very much to laugh at.” {

«Umph, and what do you commend?”

«A handsom woman that will stay at
home, an eloquent preacher that will
preach a short sermon, u good writer that
will not write too much, and a fool that
has sense enough to hold his tongue.”

“What do you censure?”’ |

«A man who marries a girl for her fine
dancing, a youth who studies law or medi-|
cine while he has the use of his hands,
and a people who electa drunkard or block- |
head to office.” |

“What do you laugh at?"”

_ ““Llaugh at a man who expects his ?\o—'
sition to command that respect which his|
personal qualities and qualifications do !
not merit,"” ,

He was dismissed. |

2 The human heart is like a feather |
bed it must be roughly bandled, well sha-|
ken and d to a variety of turns, toi

prevent its becoming hard.

##-Tn_ Great Britain, five hundred
millions of dollars have been invested in
railroads. I =

| visions.

| not able to distinguish ten

The progress of the workmen had

terest. Every tree that reached the
cround opened a wider gap in the dark
wood, giving usa broader ray of light,
and a clearer glimpse of the blue sky.—

the house, fell beneath the stroke of the
axe, and we got the first view of the lake,
my joy was complete; a new and beauti-
ful object was now constantly before me,
which gave me the greatest pleasure.—
By night and day, in sunshine or in storm,
water is always the most sublime feature
in a landseape, and no view canke truly
erand in which it is wanting. From a
child, it has always had the most powerful
effect upon my mind, and from the great
acean rolling in majesty, to the tinkling
forest rill, hidden by the flowgrs and
rushes along its banks.
of my forest home vanished when the
Inke unveiled its bright face to the blue
heavens, and I saw the sun, moon and

me, watehing the massy folinge of the
forest pictured in the waters, till fancy
transported me back to England, and the

songs of birds and the lowing of cattle |

1t was long,
discipline my

were sounded in my ears.
very long, before 1 could

good settler’s wife.

The total absence of trees about the
doors in all new settlements, had nlways
puzzled me, in a country where fhe in-
tense heat of summer scems to demand
all the shade that ean be procured.
husband had left several beautiful rock-
elms, (the most picturesque tree in the

country,) near our dwelling. but, alas!|

the first high gale prostrated all my fine
trees, and left our loz eottage entirely ex-
posed to the rays of the sun. The con-
fusion of an uncleared fallow spread
around us on every side: huge trunks of
trees and piles of brush gave a littered
and uncomfortable appearance to the lo-
cality, and as the weather had been yery
dry for some weeks, I heard my husband
daily talking with his choppers as to the
expediency of firing the fallow. They
still urged him to wait a little longer till
he could get a good breeze to carry the
fire through the bushes.

Business called him suddenly to To-

{ ronto, but he left a strict charge with old!

Thomas and his sons, who were engaged
in the job, by no means to attempt to burn
it off till he returned, as he wished to be

upon the premises himself, in case of dish cries to distract our attention from|the son of the deceased is to leap down for Congress. ) ! i
'of the nation with considerable warmth,|

any danger. He had previously burned
all the heaps immediately about the
doors. While he was absent, old Thomas
and his second son fell sick with the
ague, and went home to their own town-
ship, leaving John, a surly, obstinate
young man in charge of the shanty where
they :lept, and kept their tools and pro-
Monaghan, I had sent to fetch
up my three cows, as the children were
languishing for milk, and Mary and I re-
mained alone in the house with the little
ones. The day was sultry, and toward
noon a strong wind sprung up that roar-

od in the pinetops like the dashing of dis- |

E’:;f,::'ffﬁ?;zﬁ;:hﬁz r:g::;'ym?lmi ionable daughters, and $100 shawls, de-

tant billows, but without the least degree
abating the heat. The children were ly-
ing listlessly upon the floor for coolness,
and the girl and I were finishin
bonnets, when Mary suddenly exclaimed:

«Bless us, mistress, what a smoke!”
Iran immediately to the door, but was
yards before
me. The swamp immediately below us
was on fire, and the heavy wind was dri-
ving & dense black cloud of smoke direct-
Iy towards us. )

«What can this mean?’ Icried ; “Who
can have set fire to the fallow?”

As I ceased speaking, John Thomas
stood pale and trembling before me.

« John, what is the meaning of this

fire 7* Sl
« 0, ma’am, I hope you will forgive | ed.
me. It was I‘Tﬁg;ﬁ_xg-%i_t; and I would ;‘:E
n| give all Thave in the worldif I b
i done ERY: Taast il T LAkttt il

M}. |

sun |

ously" within a hundred yards of us, and
cutting off all possibility of esoaﬁe. for,
could we have found an opening through
the burning heaps, we could not have seen
our way through the dense canopy of
smoke; and buried, as we were, in the
heart of the forest no one could discover
our situation, till we were beyond the
reach of help. I closed the door and
went back to the parlor. Fear was knock-
ing loudly at my heart, for our utter help-
lessness annihilated all hope of bein

| able to effect our eseape—I feltstupefied.
| The girl sat upon the floor by the chil-
dren, who, unconscions of the peril that
hung over them, had both fallen asleep.
She was silently weeping, while the fool
| who had caused the mischief, was erying
| aloud.

A strange calm succeeded my first
alarm; tears and lamentations were use-
| less; a horrible death was impending over
{us, and yet I could not believe that we
| were todie. I sat down upon the step

to state in this connection, for | But when the dark cedar swamp fronting | of the door, and watched the awful scene

in silence. The fire was ragingin the
cedar swamp, immediately below the
ridge on which the house stood, and it
presented a spectacle truly appalling.—
,{ From out the dense folds of a canopy of
lblack smoke, the blackest I ever saw,
leaped up, continually, red forks of lurid
flame, as high as the trec tops, igniting
| the branches of a group of tall pines that
| had been left standing for sawlogs. A
deep gloom blotted out the heavens from
| our sight. The air was filled with fiery
{ particles, which floated even to the door

Half the solitude | step, while the crackling and roaring of

| the flames might have been heard at a
| great distance.  Could we have reached
! the lake shore, where several canoes were
by launching oui

! was neccessary to pass through this mimie
| Lell; and not a bird could have flown over
| it with unscorched wing.

There was no hope in that gquarter, for
could we have escaped the flames, we
| should have been blinded by the thick,
The fierce wind
fiames at the sides and back of
| the houze, up the clearing, and .our pas-
[sage to the road or to the forest, on the
right or on the left, was entirely obstrue-
ted by a sea of flames. Our only ark of
safety was the house, solong as it remain-
ed untouched by the devouring element.
I turned to young Thomas, and dsked
him how long he thought that would be.

“When the fire clears this little ridge
in front, ma’am. The Lord have merey

|
upon us then, or we must all go!”

«« Cannot you, John, try and make your |

escape, and see what can be done for us
!au%;.hc chih.‘i{en?" SRR |
eye fell upon the sleeping angels,

llockeyd peacefullgro in each others arms,
'and my tears flowed for the first time.—
| Mary, the servant girl, looked piteously
'up in my face. The good, faithful crea-
| ture had not uttered one word of com-
| plaint, but now she faltered forth:

{" «The dear, precious lambs! Oh ! such
l a death!”

| I threw myself down u
side them, and pressed them alternately
to my heart, while inwardly I thanked
God that they were nsleer,

ous of danger, and unable

by their chil-

'adopting any plan which might offer to
 effect their escape. :
{  The heat became suffocating. We
! were parched with thirst, and there was
Inot a drop of water in the house, and
! none to be procured nearer than the lake.
I turned once more to the door, hoping
lthat a passage might have been burnt
' through to the water. 1saw nothing but
a dense cloud of fire and smoke—could
‘ hear nothing but the crackling and 10ar-
 ing of flames, which were gaining so fast
| upon us that I felt theirscorching breath
in my face.
« Ah,” thought I, (and it was a most

| that Susy and his dear girls have perished
| in this miserable
1 save us yet.” 2
| The thought had scarce]y found a voice
|in my heart, before the wind rose fo a
' hurricane, scattering the flames on all
| sides into a tempest of burning billows.—
' Tburied my head in my aprom, for I
| thought that our time was come, and that
{ all was lost, when a most terrific erash
| of thunder burst over our heads, and,
| like the breaking of a water spout, down
ieame the rushing torrent of rain which
| had been pent up
! In a few minutes th

yard was

manner? But God_qnn'

for so_many weeks.—

viewed with such

'been placed, struck me more forcibly af-
ter it was past than at the time, and both
the girl and myself sank upon our knees
and ﬂl ted up our Learts in humble thanks-
giving to that God who had saved us by
an act of his providence from an awful
and sudden death. When all hope from
human assistance was lost, his hand was
mercifully stretched forth, making his
strength more perfectly manifested in our
weakness: - - -

“He is their stay when earthiy help is lost,

The light and anchor of the tempest tossed.”*

There was opne purson, unknown to us,
who had watched the progress of that rash
blaze, and had even gmught his canoe to
the landing, in the hope of getling us off.
This was on Irislrpensioner named Dunn,
who had cleared a few acres on his gov-
ernment grant, and had built a shanty on
the opposite shore of the lake.

The next evening brought the return
of my husband, who listened to the tale
of our escape with a pale and disturbed
countenance, not a little thankful to find
his wife and children still in the land of
the living. For a long time after the
burning of that fallow, it haupted me in
my dreams. I would awake with a start,
imagining myselfl fighting with the
flames, and endeavoring to carry my lit-
tle children through them to the top of
the clearing, when invariably iheir gar-
ments and my own took fire just as I was
within reach of a p ace of safety.

[Roughiang it in the Bush.

Ax TrLustrATION OF Russian Justice.
—The following characteristic ancedote is
circulated in Russia by way of showing
the corruption of its public: officers. A
poor man had obtained the loan of an old
horse from a wealthy friend of his, to fetch
wood from the forest. Havingno *““fix-
ings” of any kind to attach Bucephalus
to his sleigh, he tied a rope to his tail
and tlius made him drag the load. Alas!
the rope was stronger thaa the tail,for the
latler was torn out and left the peasant
overwhelmed with consternation. The
owner happening to come along, saw the
dumage c{:me to his horse, and at once
told the peasant to come with him before
the judge. The road was bad, and night
set in before they had reached their des-
tination.  The
stay at a road side inn, and the
as was his custom, laid down to sleep on
the top of the stove. Dreams troubled
his sleep; he turned and fell, and happen-
ing to have a cradle stand near him, he
killed the child that sleptinit. There
was a bony muss. The father of the
child vowed to join the other complainant
and bring a charge of murder against the
poor peasant. As day broke, they were
on their way.

“«I am sure to be found guiity,” said the
poor wreich to himscif, ‘“and I may as
well die at once.”

No sooner thought than done. Pas-
sing a bridge, he leaped over the balus-
trade, in the hope of breaking his neck on
the hard ice below, buta gentleman in a
sleigh happened to be passing beneath
the bridge at the same moment, and as
the peasant alighted on him, he died with-
out uttering a syllable. The son of the
deceased at once joined the complainan
and they all walked on.

“Fate will not-have me die,” said the
peasant, once more to himself, “*and as 1
|seem to be invulnerable, I must needs
try to kill the Judge if he decides against
me.”’

Placing a huge stone in his handker-
chief, he went coolly on and soon stood
before the magistrate. Each in his turn,
| the complainants make their charges, and
each time they cease speakinF, the accu-
sed holds up his handkerchief ina threat-
ening manner to the Judge. The latter
personage mistaking this movement for
an attempt to enlist his sympathy by hol-
ding up to his view a bag filled with sil-
| ver coin, gave the following ve rdict:
| 1. The horse remains in the posse-
{ session of the accused, until a new tail
| has grown out.
| 2. The accused has to live with the
| wife of the complainant until she has

make up for the deceased.
3. After the child is born, the accu-

and unconsci- | sed is to take the place of the gentleman house: one was runni

Twho was killed under the bridge, and

'll'rom the bridge upon him to cause his
death.

When the Judge afterwards sent his
 servant to collect the money of the accu-
sed for the judicious sentence, he received
nothing but the handkerchief and 2—
stone.

. B% A Brier Litaxy.—From all bores,
back-biters, inquisitive people, tell-tales,
and hollow-hearted evil doers, deliver us.
From long-winded, prosy essays, har-
angrues, and hail-storms, from high winds
| of adversity, and rich relations, deliver

T
| From whimsical wives, pet dogs, fash-

liver us. ’

From other people’s babies and their
| mint sticks, from harrangues about smart
‘| children and their capers, deliver us.

[ From rheumatism and lumbago, quack
| doetors and water-cure pills, and pota-
| tions, deliver us. - X

| From smoky chimmeys, scolding wives,
_E and wash days, deliver us.

| From amatuer poets, and love sonnets,
dancing masters and fish hooks, deliver

us.
From politics in religion,
in politics, deliver us.

rmany will

- The imminent danger in which we had |t

|ing “his hat to one side, and

asant, |

and 1'elig|.,t:||1E

- 2= If five and a-half yards #ake a

smokini,r . -

this is Mr. Timson, T beliove, sir? *Yes,
sir, thatis my name—take ® seat, sir."’
“Thank you, Mr. Timson,”" said I;,u?h’a
himself in a chair, showing plb]q‘etj )
that my fai capon was in da .

water,” said he. “Oh, no _
‘here, Polly,” said I, speaking to a negro
girl, “here, Polly, set
take somelhing to stimulate the system."
“Well, really,” said he. “I hardly ever
drink anything."” _
you sir, said I, walk in, walk ini” He
did walk in, and as he passed the table,
he castan eye mpon my capon:.  Mrs.
Timson saw the glance and turned pale—
not that my dear wife bégradged the ca-
pon, butshe knew there was not enough
for three, and there was no time to cook
another. He took a stiff horn, and then
turned arcund and told me his name was

the Legislature. Ttold him I was glad
to make his acquaintance, and introduced
him to Mrs. Timson, who told him' that
she was verv glad w see him, ( WO-
man, she told a white one that time, but
I hope God will forgive her for it—in fact
I feel certain that he will, for she was
driven to it, you know,) and I invited
him to sit down and take dinner. Mrs.
Timson excused herself with the plea that
she had to go out and attend to a negro
child that had just taken very sick, (may
the guilty—that is the candidate—suffer
for that sin, too, as I am confidentit will
' be the case,) and leftus todivide the ca-
pon between us—she the dear one, di-
ning on mush and milk.
that capon did I eat, and very little of my
cool claret passed my lips. I had Mr.
Grimkin’s horse fed, too, and he kept me

meant to do when he got into the Legis-

had, conscquently, to ! lature, whilst I would have given more
would for

for my after dinner nap than.
all his principles and brains put together,
I did’nt promise to vote for im, but hin-
ted very strongl
{ I never heard oly him before. Well, he
‘went away, and I lay own on the galle-
ry, and went to sleep.

I had gone off into a deep and glorious
snooze, and was dreaming that a huge

which was a great brass gimblet, a la

candidate for all the offices in the
‘the ople, when Mrs. Timson, who
i would no more have disturbed my sicsta
on an ordinary occasion, than she would
have cut off her little finger,) tickled
| my nose with a feather, aud I awoke in
|a very bed humor. “D—n it all, Mrs.
;Timson. my dear,” said I, st.lrtin¥ nls
'and rubbing my eyes, ‘what the devi di
' you disturb me for? eh, Mrs. Timson?’
| “Oh, don’t speak so loud,” said she in a
' whisper; “there’s a gentleman silling ia
| the parlor—another candidate.’”’ 1 put
lon a calm countenance, and walked in,
{and there sat an inte]iiﬁenl, bright look-
{ing young man, whom I saw ata lance
was a gentleman disguised as a candidate.
He rose up and apologized very graceful-
1y for having disturbed me, and told me
 that he was a candidate ; that inexorable
| custom compelled him to visit the people,
{and that he wished to occupy as lictle of
' their time, and give them as little trouble
,as possible. “Sir,” said I with fervor,
{*‘you shall have my vote—yon are a man
‘of sunse—you are a gentleman, I see
; that; notwithstanding your i and
I'll vote for you, sirl  What are your
politics, and for what office do you run?"”
e explained it all, and after I had -
sed himto eat a litle dinner, an
fresh himself at the sideboard, he left.—
Iadvised Mrs. Timson to have some ca-

n the floor be- | been delivered of a male child by him to pons always dressed, and some claret al

i;tys cooling—and it was well 1 did
hat night three candidates slept

g for Justice of
Peace, one for Constable, and the other
They discussed the affairs

gSs

| until after midnight—the constable can-
didate tﬁngmhquhebuto[it,.n
Mrs. Timson and 1 both thought, and then

went to bed, the whole three, as 1 thought, | that

(and Mrs. Timson rem the same
thing,) rather fight. . .
The next day seven candidates visited
my house and ate with me, and four more
slept in my beds. Three had llmulm
tired when tbe fourth came. Mrs. Tim-
son had only two spare beds, therefore,
they slept two in a bed.’ About five min-

utes after 1 had conducted the new eomer | .
'to the room where one of the candidates

\was in bed, I heard a
loud voices—a crashing. of

falling of bodies—and such a carsing and |

1 never before heard in .

shirts, looking on at
tion. o ».
| “Why, Mr. Timson,” said
did you put those two men in
{er? Why, sir, they are both ing
{ Clerk, and are just as hostilet
| another as two men can well
1 looked into the room, and
| Mr. Squirt, with one of Mrs. 7
| beautifal pieces of and?'ﬂpg
aloft in his. hand, (like Jove powss

i8

d says he, *Good day, sir—after ¢

and [had pul e cork out of
bottle of claret, a man walked up (o
gallery steps, hat in hand, bowing and |,

warm weather,” said he. ‘.“‘,'OE::‘Qﬁ 1 were
I. “Shall T trouble you for a drink of|e:
- u'l “_ i

““Oh, it won’t hurt

Grimkin, and that he was a candidate for

Very little of

up after dinner, talking about what he

that way. The factis, ||

monster with forty heads, on each of

rhinoceros,) bad announced himself as a

ift of

upon the sideboard; walk in, sir, and|de

e L #
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